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ANTICIPATIONS OF MAGAZINE DAY AMONG ‘ THE 
TRADE,’ 





{We have in a former Tater enlarged on the pleasures of Maga- 
zine Day; the following letter presents the reverse of the picture, 
and thus gives it completeness.] 

Dear Tatirr,—Much has been said, writter, and printed, about 
the manifold vexations and inconveniences incident to various 
situations in life: that unfortunate and eloquently complaining 
mortal, hight ‘ Testy,’ hath recorded his own sad experiences in 


nervous prose, which hath often affected me with sympathizing | 


sorrow, ‘ Haud ignarus mali miseris miserescere disco.’ But what can 
compare with the short eternity of misery which torments a book- 
seller’s underling on Magazine Day? Ah! turn not from his com- 
plainings in scorn, although ‘his lot be lowly. Ye who delight *to 
indulge in the ‘ joy of grief, listen to a woful tale. Gentle and 
compassionate reader, he who addresses thee writes feelingly. Canst 
thou imagine the shudder that trembles through the poor wretch, 
who, having risen from his bed in lofty garret, looketh out upon the 
sky, and cannot see it, for it is hidden in a veil of Caledonian mist, 
which hath winged its way from the uncomfortable and romantic 
land of the Gael, and settled, yea, verily, it squatteth, brooding on 
London. He scratches his head, and bethinks him that it is Maga- 
zine Day. Dreadful thought! Blank Despair and Dismay cast a 
darkening shadow over his countenance: he pulls on his inex- 
pressibles, and slowly descends the stairs, buttoning up. No ‘shining 


Evan. (pro Evangelical) Mag., Baptist’s Mag.,’ &c. &c. It isa very 
Bable of Mags. Fancy about fifty mouths bawling out at once 
at the very highest pitch of their ‘ most sweet voices’ in a confined 
room! And yet the shopman and customer call out alternately 
amidst all the confused hubbub, with the utmost precision. The 
innate selfishness of human nature displays itself here: those who 
are good friends at any other time, now shoulder and shove one 
another about without the slightest ceremony or regard for each 
other’s convenience, and scowl! jealousy at the least advantage 
gained by either. Here is a gruff old codger with portly prominence 
of paunch pressing on regardless of all. There is a sleader young 
fellow, insinuating his elbow between two others, who are standing 
before him, and with a sudden wrench, as of a lever, effecting room 
for himself: commend me to along man and a thin for getting 
through a crowd. And there are sundry little nondescripts, no one 
knows where, piping in childish treble, ‘Serve me now; I have 
been waiting these two hours ;’ but all unregarded are their cries, 
Now we will suppose that our collect or has reached the counter : 
(few do so in less than an hour’s time). In another hour he gets 
served ; and then there is the long reckoning up amid the confound- 
ing uproar: the money is put down ; the change is hastily snatched 
up; the Mags. are gathered up in his arms, and the fortunate 
| wight retrogades to the side counter, to see if all be correct, 
and after six or seven interruptions, ascertains no flaw in the 
/account. He thrusts the Magazines pell-mell into his bag, 
‘and rushes owt. The noonday turmoil of Ludgate-hill seems 
like the holy silence of a summer-night in the lonely 
country, ‘But half his heavy task is done;’ still uncertain 
whether all is right, he reaches home; and now comes the 
carrying round of the nuisances; a nice comfortable walk of 
about a dozen miles in zigzag circumference in sloppy weather, with 
the pleasant reflection, that when he returns, he has the prospect of 
another promenade. With a desperate resignation he plods through 
his dreary journey. He is near its end. ‘Only two more to de- 
| liver.’ says the rejoicing wight to himself, and then, to his utter 
consternation, discovers he has three in his hand, he has forgotten 
one, and has to walk nearly the whole of the ground over again. 
At length however Magazine Day, like everything else, comes to an 
end: But it is Magazine Night too, forthe Magazines haunt him 
| like Magee, like very witches. But I must stop—‘ Coming events 
cast their shadows before.’ My soul is darkened with prophetix 
_gloour, Next week brings back Magazine Day. ECP. 








morning face’ is his, although he ‘creeps unwillingly, to’ shop. | 


Shortly comes down likewise the master, whom the cockney delights | 


to call ‘ Governor,’ both which appellations the sturdy Jonathan 
spurns in Republican pride, but rejoices in the title of ‘ Boss.’ His 
face is elongated, for his under jaw is weighed down with sadness , 
and as he hurries to and fro, continually this complaint bursts forth 
in muttering accents, ‘ Paying away ready money for what one must 
give twelve months’ credit on.’ Tue ‘ City book’ is opened, and an 
awful list appears of extra longitude, for it is ‘ Quarterly Day.’ The 
bank notes are put into the ‘ Collector’s’ hand, his bag is thrown 
over his shoulder, and he departs, braving the adversity of drizzling 
rain and greasy mud. At length he is ascending with weary and 
laborious effort the declivity of Ludgate Hill ; for every two steps 
upwards slipping one downwards, very fortunate, if by dint of taking 
good heed he slips not aside and fall. At last, after sundry ‘ hair 
breadth ’scapes,’ from the knocking down impetus of hurrying 
heavy-laden porters, bending like so many Atlases under worlds of 
periodical literature, he enters Stationers Court, and finds himself 
within the precincts of Simpkin and Marshall’s. The shopmen, like 
the ever-flitting never-resting birds, whom the French call, * Les 
Ames damnés,’ are running backwards and forwards behind the 
counter, calling out responses to their customers, ‘ Gent’s. Mag., 
Blackwood’s Mag., Fraver’s Mag., London’s Mag., Monthly Mag, 


MR CANNING. 





| 

(Continued.]} 

| Acarn he came forth. The witless members of the government 
| were so devoid of talent, that the ‘ business of the nation ’—as the 
_ providing for themselves and adherents by the members of the 
Spare see Lille 
mischievous laws was ripening, and all was winding up to a general 
embarrassment. The revenue was become insufficient for the many 
claimants on it, and well knowing that they could not make the 
income ure, the ministry had not sufficient wit to make the expen- 
diture less. A man of boldness and firmness, united to an absence 
of principle, like Buonaparte, would have looked round him, and 
have cut off from the establishment all those who were the least 
likely to become formidable by their complaints. A portion of the 
interest of the national debt would have been deducted from the 
receivers for ever, and the property of the church would have 
changed owners—thus removing embarrassments; and the great 
bulk of the people, who were uninterested in the matter, would 
have taken no heed, or rather have exulted in seeing their betters 
reduced to a level with themselves. The rule of the sword might 
have been established for the rule of boroughmongery, and being a 
cheaper kind of dictation, would have been less oppressive to the 
people, and more profitable to the rulers. But though there was 





government is so ludicrously called—was at a stand. The fruit of 
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abundant lack of principle amongst the rulers, there was neither 
boldness, firmness, nor talent, to meet the emergency which pressed 
upon them. They huddled together like silly, frightened sheep, and 
the indolent King was disturbed in his solitary luxuries by the 
voice of their wailings. He repined and winced at the thought of 
the necessity for thinking, and a titled harlot, of more masculine 
mind than the leaders of the boroughmongery, saw the chance of 
succeeding to political power. She cast her gaze around, and dis- 
cerning in Canning the talent requisite for her purposes, she made 
her bargain with him, that in return for her influence with the King 
to appoint him Premier, her children and kindred should all be 
promoted to places of honour and profit, Thus the man who, if he 
had combined honesty with his talent, might have won all men’s 
hearts, became the base tool of a mercenary woman, who could 
plead nothing in excuse for her shameless want of common decency, 
save grasping avarice not urged by necessity. Well might Oxen- 
stiern remark on the slight portion of intellect with which the 
world is governed. 

The want of self-respect seemed to deprive Canning of the energy 
necessary for the exigencies of the time, even when he had attained 
the place of power. Instead of contenting himself with fulfilling his 
bargain to his patroness, and throwing himself on the support of the 
ever-grateful people for the remainder, he crouched like a base cur 
to the enraged aristocracy, who hated him for his plebeian origin, 
deeming, that by humbling himself before them, he could disarm 
them of their indignation at his presuming to possess more talent 
than themselves. Had he but shewn firmness of mind, and ranging 
himself truly and honestly on the side of the people, boldly set them 
at defiance, he must inevitably have won the game against them, 
and they would have prostrated themselves to him for his patronage ; 
but he was a coward and a sycophant in his nature, and striving to 
cheat the people, while he deprecated the anger of his aristocratic 
foes, he failed in both objects. He did not even dare, as is custo- 
mary, to oblige the adherents of the former ministry to vacate their 
places, and they held them in defiance of him, while a fresh crowd 
of leeches, supporters of his own government, beset him on all 
sides with open mouths, crying, ‘ Give, give!’ In despair, he 
resolved to patronize free trade, and with joy he beheld the nume- 
rous ports of Southern America offering a new and vast field for 
patronage, in the shape of consuls and ambassadors. In his inflated 
phraseology he ‘ called the New World into existence,’ as if English 
commerce had not long before drugged it with goods, the moment 
the nervous arms of the natives had freed themselves from the yoke 
of Spain, in spite of all the frowns of the Holy Alliance, of which 
the English government had formed a part. It is true that the 
Castlereagh government had affected to regard the South Americans 
as rebels and pirates, and discountenanced all commerce with them 
by calling it smuggling; but still they were really and truly free, and 


the United States had, in addition, acknowledged them as such. 


Therefore the charlatancrie of affecting to ‘ call them into existence’ 
was disgusting, and duly despised by all who really reflected on the 
matter. Not so George Canning. He shortly after despatched two 
war-ships, loaded with Ambassadors, Consuls, and Vice-Consuls, to 
be crammed into every town up and down the coasts of the Atlantic 
and the Pacific, from Cape Horn to the Equator; and having’ thus 
freed himself from a load of supplicants by saddling them on the 
people, he felt more at ease. They were a vile and worthless race 
as were ever spawned forth from the sinks of aristocratic corrup- | 
tion. So far from being fitted to advance commerce, they were a | 
nuisance to it, and were, for the most part, utterly despised by the | 
people amongst whom they went to reside. Lima, Valparaiso,2and 
Buenos Ayres were doomed to experience the presence of English | 








| 


| 


functionaries more monstrous than even the absurdities of old | 


Spanish rule. 
man, afflicted with the mania of wearing a train-band uniform, which 
ultimately cost him his life, by exposing him to be shot in mistake 
for a Spanish officer. The second place was afflicted with an elderly 
Roué, ‘a scion of a noble stock,’ who was of so tyrannous a dispo- 
sition, that seeking to oppress an English subject by means of the 
soldiery of the country, he was reprimanded for it even by the 
Creole governor of the place, a species of person not famed for 
great particularity in what concerns moral right. At the last place, 
a broken-down nobleman, remarkable in no way, except for debts 
and dissipation, was sent to bear sway. The dark-eyed Spanish- 
descended girls, and unpaid tradesmen, could alone give an account 
of his proceedings. Such was the process used, which gave rise to 
the far-famed boast of ‘ [ called the New World into existence.’ 


step.’ 


The first received a broken-down bankrupt alder- | 








Lines suggested on seeing the Horrors of the Manufacturing System 
attacked by M. L. G., the Authoress of ‘ Woman's Love, a 
Novel.* 


Wuen Woman wields the pen in Virtue’s aid, 

Men soon become enamoured of the maid : 

Oh! may thy powerful lines, fair M. L. G. 

Which pity’s holy tears have drawn from me, 

So do their sacred work on thoughtless man, 
That he shall willing yield his tyrant plan ; 

Nor longer, ’mid his engines dire, immure 

The mother, daughter, child—because they ’re poor; 
But let the plants breathe nature’s vital air, 

Nor quit in infancy a Mother’s care. 


Employ unnumber’d men, who lonely pine, 

And ask for labour—that the wretch may dine. 
When shall this horrid system feel its death ? 

Ol! would some God now blast it with his breath ! 
Can I believe for this my kind were made 

Ghastly automatons—mere tools of trade ? 

Lean spectres who work on from early dawn 

To dewy eve—for naught else were ye born? 


Ye men who loll.in carriages at ease, 

Can ye look calmly on at woes like these ? 

Oh! would ye thousands free from trade’s dread spell, 
Ponder what ‘Woman’s Love’ hath done so well, 
Stand forth the bold protectors of your race, 

And wipe the thousand tears from misery’s face, 

As your reward, this blessing may ye prove, 

The bliss—the charm—the heaven of ‘ Woman's Love.’ 


March 26, 1832. AGRICOLA. 


* Our notice of this interesting work has been delayed by unavoidable 


circumstances ; we shall return to it with as little delay as possible. The 


above have given us pleasure as an evidence that the authoress’s views are 
appieciated and participated, 








PHILHARMONIC SOCIETY. 


THIRD CONCERT, MONDAY, 


MAREH 2. 


ACT I, 
| Sinfonia, No® i ‘ ‘ Spohr. 
| Quartetto, Mrs H. R. Brsnopr, Miss H. Cawse, Signor 

Curniont, and Signor Givupiter, ‘£ Recordare’ 

(Requiem) ° . ‘ ° . Mozart. 
MS, Concerto in C, Mr Moscn Eves Moscheles. 
Scena, Mrs H. R. Kisnor, * Mi tradi’ (Il Don Giov all Mozart. 
Overture, Don Carlos B . F., Ries. 

ACT IL. 
Siafonia in C . . . . Beethoven. 
| Duetto, Signor Curronr and Signor Givniver, ‘Son io 

desto” (Nini) . Paesiello. 
| Trio, two Violoncelli e Shee Basso, Ssenin Babies Y, 

Crovucn, and Draconetri . . © « Corelli. 


Terzetto, Mrs H. R. Bisuop, Signor Curioni, and Sig- 
nor Grusitel, ‘Quando nel campo’ (Gi’ Orazj ed i 
Curiaz}) ° ° : - Cimarosa 

Overture, Idomeneo . Mozart. 


Leader, Mr Wetcuset sedate Mr Br. HOP. 


Tue instrumental department of the last concert was unexception- 
able. 
have been—yet with animated applause :—when it was first per- 
formed by the Philharmonic Society, it was hissed ! 


The symphony by Spohr was received—not as it ought to 


This is as it 
should be: real talent, original production, has always to wedge its 
way—but then it sticks—mediocrity is appreciated at once, or over- 
estimated, and,*sooner or later, invariably finds its level: and thus 
matters are balanced in this * best-of-all-possible worlds.’ To us it 


| appears incredible, that any one with a capacity to discriminate one 
We'l said Napoleon—‘ From the sublime to the ridiculous is but a | 


treatm 


tone from another, at all events of tracing a subject under its varied 


nt of harmonies and instrumentation, should assert that 











at 
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Spohr is deficient in melody: every movement in the symphony in 

tion is, in our apprehension, fraught with the most graceful 
subjects of melody, and they are treated in a manner which ranks 
the composer with the great writers in this walk of musical struc- 
ture. It was most admirably performed upon the present occasion ; 
as was also the still finer symphony by Beethoven. The overture 
to ‘ Don Carlos,’ by Ries, though a work of great ability, was, we 
must acknowledge, rather too noisy to suit our tastes. 

The trio from Corelli, for the two violoncelli and double bass 
(a departure from the original intention of the composer which we 
feel to be unobjectionable) was a perfect treat. In the introductory 
slow movement the fine chords of suspeasion moved on with the 
stately grandeur and richness of an organ voluntary, and Dragonetti’s 
miraculous bass was the double diapason. We could have listened 
for hours to the repetition of that solemn theme. The second and 
last movement were calculated to display the crisp and exquisite 
fingering of Lindley, and he amply availed himself of his oppor- 
tunity. 

Mr Moscheles’ piano-forte concerto is in our estimation the best 
composition that we have heard of that clever musician. The tutti 
parts, and general accompaniments, are beautifully scored ; the 
whole of the movements are worthy of him, and the second, an 
adagio in the minor key, is a lovely piece of melody. The modu- 
lations into the major were easy and graceful, and pleasingly effective. 
This we think the best piece of writing in the concerto. In the 
finale we now and then had a glimpse that the composer’s thoughts 
were not a hundred leagues removed from the great Ilummel. Mr 
Moscheles is beyond all question a fine performer on his instrument ; 
yet we are forcibly reminded in his style of playing that there is too 
much display of effort to produce what is called ‘ expression ;? and 
this is effected by dragging the time—a very convenient piece of 
finesse. Hummel, John Cramer, and that very sensible as well as 
great player, John Field, can all give quite as much emphasis, can 
lean upon, and express the same passages with the same eloquent 
delicacy as Mr Moscheles, and without the same parade—we do not 
use this term in an offensive sense. To sum up our opinion: we 
fully estimate Mr Moscheles’ high accomplishment, but his style of 
playing is not that which we should prefer for a child of our own. 

The charming overture to Jdomeneo closed the performance. 

’ With very different feelings do we now turn to the vocal depart- 
ment of the concert.—To such persons as cannot see the intention 
of a composer through an indifferent performance of his work, the 
‘Recordare’ from Mozart’s Requiem must have excited their won- 
der how such a piece of music could obtain so high a reputation: 
yet in its class it is perhaps as perfect a quartett as ever was written ; 
and in public, we incline to think, never was so infamously sung, 
The men who we suppose were paid their ten guineas each for at- 
tempting and spoiling that which they did not know, were moreover 
constantly out of tune and time; Mrs Bishop, (with regret, yet 
with truth and justice to the others we must acknowledge) sang 
most frightfully and perseveringly out oftune; so that the only one 
who did justice at all to this heavenly piece of composition was 
Miss H. Cawse. How different would have been the effect had 
she been joined by Mrs Knyvett, Messrs Vaughan and H. Phillips! 
As for Signors Curioni and Guibilei they are shining examples of the 
luck which follows some incompetent singers. We could name 
persons jnow among the chorus at the Opera-house, working 
like mill-horses for weeks before they can earn ten guineas, 
(which these men have for spoiling two compositions in 
one evening) who would have sung their tenor and _ bass 
parts of this quartett infinitely better than they did. So 
again in the duet from Nina; they bawled it through without 
the slightest feeling of the music, and horribly out of tune too. 
Some one has given out that Signor Curioni is engaged to be paid 
800 guineas for the scason at the Opera house. Heaven help us! 
Let us not after this be told of Paganini’s exorbitant demands, 

The lovely air, ‘ Mi tradi,’ fine though it is—and Mozart’s to 
boot, we cannot feel to be the correct expression of the words. 
With humility do we dare to question the fact. But the sentiment 





suggests to our mind more abrupt expression of grief, disappoint+ 
ment, and even revenge ; whereas the whole melody is continuous 
and flowing. The following words we think support our conclusion : 
Quando sento il mio tormento, 
Di vendetta il cor favella. 

Instead of the trio from Cimarosa’s Opera ‘ Gl’ Orazj’ (the 
execution of which we were fortunately spared), Mrs Wood sang, 
with great applause, ‘From mighty Kings.’ Her cadence (which, 
perhaps, is as fair a liberty to take, as those which are eranted to 
Mr Lindley) was not to our taste ; but indeed the whole air itself 
was never a great favourite with us. 





THE PLAY-GOER. 








ADELPHI. 

Tue scene of this piece is laid at Leghorn, and the interest is of the 
homely-pathetic order. The incidents are striking and somewhat 
crowded; nevertheless, attention is kept awake to the conclusion, 
and any feeling of disappointment which it excites, is owing rather 
to a sense of the author’s insufficient management of his materials, 
rather than to any want of judgment in their choice. The dialogue 
is on the whole common-place, and the comic part ill-sustained and 
inconsistent. We do not think it necessary to go into the plot, 
further than to mention that it turns upon the7attachment, subsisting 
between Nina, an orphan (Mrs Yates, ) and Volonto (Yates) the son of 
the intendant of the town. Nina is an humble but attractive assistant 
at a tobacconist’s shop, where she is seen and admired by Vvlunto, 
whose vicious courses have drawn upon him the displeasure of his 
father, who has ordered him to depart from the city. Previous to his 
departure, however, he contrives to obtain an interview with Nine, 
when by dint of violent protestations of love, and solemn assurances 
of intending himself mischief in case of her refusal to fly with him, 
he so far works upon her feelings that she swoons. At this crisis 
they are discovered; she apparently dead, and he, her supposed 
murderer, with a pistol in his hand. He is seized by gens d’armes 
and condemned to the gallies. His misfortunes, incurred for her 
sake, work upon the gentle spirit of Nina; and, although she had 
previously reconciled herself to a marriage with Zimmo (Wilkinson), 
the somewhat silly son of her benefactress, she now (generousl y 
aided by the latter) throws herself into the arms of the galley-slave. 
Subsequently, the lover’s father, under a voluntary promise that he 
would grant Nina any request she might make on the day of her 
wedding, is beguiled into the forgiveness of his reprobate, but re- 
pentant son; and matters thus conclude to the satisfaction of all 
parties, 

The piece was well played: Mrs Yates was very effective as the 
heroine. 








/ TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
Rivytown is reserved for insertion. 
Agricola’s letter has gratitied us exceedingly. 
C. H’s MS. is sufficiently clear ; we will leave it out for him if he is desi- 


rous of making any alteration. His other communications are only 
postponed. 


G.C, in a day or two. 
Further notices to-morrow. 





NOTICE. 
Next week the Tater will be printed on paper of a laryer size, and 
be folded so as to make Eight Quarto Pages. It will be published 
three times a week :—on Tuesdays, Thursdays, and Saturdays,— 
and it is anticipated that under the new arrangements, no reader 
will be sensible of any diminution in his quantity of entertainment, 
while he will have the advantage of obtaining it at HAL¥ THE PRICE. 
On Saturday the three numbers of the curreat week, making 








Twenty-Four Quarto Pages, will be sold sti/ered in a cover, 
price Taree Pence, and at the endof every fourth week, the 
numbers will be collected into Shilling Parts. 


An Index to the present volume, which will be completed on Saturday 





next, will be got ready us soon as possible. 
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On Satirday next will be published, price only 6s. uniform 
with ‘ Roscoe’s Novelist’s Library,” and embellished with 
a fine Portrait of Mr Hogg, from an original painting, 
Vol, I. of 

THE ALTRIVE TALSS, 

Containing the Autobiography of the Author, brought down 

to the present time, with Reminiscences of Sir Walter 

Scott, Southey, Wordsworth, Lockhart, Cunningham, 

Galt, &c. The Adventures of Captain John Lochy, with 

an Illustrative sketch, by George Cruikshank, The Pongos, 

and Marrion’s Jock. 

* Hogg’s Tales have built a pyramid for him in the land 
of letters. His manner is joyous, pathetic, wild, Without 
affectation. He is an Aineas relating his adventures to a 
Dido, or a Giant conversing with the Storm on his own 
Ben-Nevis.’—Michell’s Living Poets. 





Under the Superintendence of the Society for the Diffusion 
ot Useful Knowledge. 





On Saturday, March 3!, will be published, to be continued 
Weekly, No. 1. of 
THH PENNY MAGAZINE 
OF THE SOCIETY FOR THE DIFFUSION OF 
USEFUL KNOWLEDGE. 

THE PENNY MAGAZINE will consist of Eight Folio 
Pages, handsomely printed in Sixteen Columns, and wil] 
contain illustrative W ood-cuts. 

*,* The PENNY MAGAZINE will in most cases, be 
delivered weekly in the Towns of the United Kingdom, 
by Booksell-rs and Newsvenders, to whom Subscribers 
should address their Orders. It cannot be sent by Post as a 
Newspaper is, being unstamped, For the convenience of 
those who residing in country places, caunot obtain the 
Publication at regular week/y intervals, the Numbers pub- 
lished during each month will be stitched together, to 
forma Monthly Part. 

London: CHARLES KNIGHT, Pall Mall East. 

Shopkeepers and Hawkers may be supplied Wholesale 
by the following Booksellers; — London, Groombridge, 
Panyer Alley, Vaternoster Row ; Birmingham, Drake; 
Leeds, Bains and Co.; Liverpool, Willmer and Smith ; 
Manchester, Robinson; Dublin, Wakemav ; Edinburgh, 
Oliver and Boyd; Glasgow, Atkinson and Co. 





THE METROPOLITAN MAGAZINE 
For APRIL will contain a powerful Story of some extent, 
entitled ‘The Waggoner,’ by the Author of ‘ Some Pas- 
sages from the Diary of a late Physician,’ together with 
* Some terrible Letters on Cholera,’ communicated by the 
Ettrick Shepherd—and Original Papers by the most emi- 
nent Writers of the Day. 

Edited by THOMAS CAMPBELL, Esq. Author of ‘ The 
Pleasures of Hope.’ 

As no extra number will be printed on the present oc- 
casion, immediate orders are requested, to prevent disap- 
poivtment. 


t 
Published by JAMES COCHRANE and Co. 11 Water- 
loo-place. 





Improved Portable Hot Air and Vapour 
Baths. 

Several spurious imitations of Rippon’s Hot Air Baths 
being sold for his make, the Public are respectfully cau- 
tioned against the imposition : none are genuine except 
those had direct from his Manufactory. Extract from The 
London Medical Gazette of Dec. 3d, 1831,—** We must 
not omit to mention the Bath for Hot Air or Vapour, made 
by Mr Rippon, of Castle-street East; it goes into an ex- 
tremely small compass, is equally efficient, and much 
cheaper than any of the others we have seen.” The Bath 
alluded to by the Editor of the Medical Gazette has been 
very MUCH IMPROVED, and is strongly recommended for 
the Cure of Cholera, Colds, Rheumatism, &c. It is so 
extremely portable and simple that it may be applied in 
one minute by the most inexperienced person, without 
removing the clothes or patient from the bed, at the ex- 
pence of three-pence. It can be used for Vapour. Price 
of Machine, with Spirit Lamp, &c. 10s.; Portable Frame 
for Bed, 10s.—Packed for the Country at 2s. 6d. extra. 
No letters will be attended to that do not enclose a re- 
mittance, or an order for the money payable in London— 
Post Paid. Address I. J. Rippon, 63, Castle-street East, 
Oxford-street. Of whom may be had Stomach Warmers, 
2s. 6d. ; Feet Warmers, 6s. ; also a newly-invented Utensil 
for cooking Potatoes, superior to those boiled, steamed or 
roasted, price 6s., 73. and 8s, 











Mr Kean.—We are concerned to state that 
Mr Kean’s health has not improved since his 
return to Richmond. Yesterday he was so 
much worse, as to excite among his friends 











very serious apprehensions. We have heard 





Time at which the Performances Commence —At Drury-lane—Covent-Garden—Olympic—C ity—7 0’ Clock.—Queen's— Ade 
Surrey—Sadler’s Wells- -Halj past Six.——Coburg—Quarter past Six.— The doors are opened half an 


DRURY LANE. 


A Grand Selection of 


Antient & Modern fiusic, 
Conductor, Mr 1. R. Bishop. 
Part the First. 
The Overture to § Neron,’ 
New Offertorium, Mr Phillips,—Ecce Deus Salvator 
Mundi. 
Recitativo, Mrs H R. Bishop, — Infelice ch’ io 
sono,—ed Aria, 11 mio Cor. 
New Grand Anthem. 
MS.—O praise the Lord. 
Air, Mr Braham,—O Absolom, my son.—(Violon- 
cello Obligato, Mr Hatton.) 
Grand Chorus,—The King shall rejoice. 
The Hymn of Eve, Miss Pearson. 


Recit. Mr E. Seguin,—I feel the Deity,—Air. Arm, | 


arm, ye brave !—and Chorus, We come ! 


Recit. and Air, Mrs Wood.—Ye sacred Priests. 
Chorus, Gloria in excelsis, The Solo parts by Miss 
Pearson, Mrs Mapleson, and Mr E. Sevuin. 

Air, Mrs Mapleson,—O salutaris hostia. 

Trio, Miss Pearson, Mrs Mapleson, and Mr E. Seguin, 
—and Chorus,—Sound the loud timbrel. 
Recit. Mr Templeton, Justly these evils,—and Air, 

Why does the God of Israel sleep ?—Chorus, 
—Fixed in his everlasting seat. 
Duetto, Mrs Wood ani Mr T. Cooke,—Qual 
anelante. 
Finale--Grand Chorus —Hallelujab. 
At the end of the First Part, Mr Distin. will perform, 
on the Trumpet, the Voice Fart of * lhe Soldier 
~ Tired.’ 
Part the Second. 
Grand Selection from Rossini’s ‘ Guillaume Tell.’ 
Overture. 
Chorus, Fair asa bride. 


Quartet, Miss Pearson, Mrs Mapleson, Mr T. Cooke, | 


and: Mr Bedford,—The streain is softly flowing. 


Quintet, Miss Pearson. Mrs Mapleson, MrT. Cooke, | 


Mr Jones, and Mr Bedford,—and Chorns, From 
the hills to the valley. 
Recit. and Air, Mr Templeton,—-Orynthia. 
Glee, Miss Pearson, Mrs Mapleson, Mr Templeton, 
and Mr Bedford,—What fairy-like music. 





i 
however from persons likely to be well informed 
onthe subject, that Mr Kean’s constitution 
possesses more of its original stamina than is 
generally supposed. 


DAILY REPORT OF CHOLERA CASES, 





Central Board of Health, 
Council Office, Whitehall, March 26, 1839, 
LONDON AND VICINITY, Marcu 24 and 25 
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PMELATRICALS FOR THIS EVENING. 


| Irish Air, Mrs Wood, —Savourneen delish. 
Air, Mr T. Cooke,—Who would not love. 

| Air, Miss Pearson,—We met, 
| Serenade, Mr Robinson. Mr Templeton, 
| aud Mr Bedford,—Sleep, gentle lady, 
| Air, Miss Pearson, The ray of Hope — (Clarinet 

Obligato, Mr Tripp.) 
| Glee and Chorus, MrT’. Cooke. Mr Templeton, Mr 
Robinson, aud Mr Bedford,—F ill me, boys. 
New Air, Mr E. Seguin,— Manhood. 
Air, Mr Braham,—The winter it is past. 





| 
Vila. 
| Aria, Mr Templeton, -- Languir per una bella. 
The Giand Finale from Rossini’s. * Zelmira,’ 
Riedi al soglio,—Mrs Wood, and Chorus, 
Part the Third. 
Grand Overture, ‘Der Vampyr.’ 
Ballad, Miss Pearson, — How soft the air. 
Air, Mr Braham,—The Bay of Biscay. 


| 
| 
\ 
} 
| 


| Glee, Miss Pearson, Mrs Mapleson, and Mr Bed- 


ford,—and Chorus,— he Red Cross Knichis. 
| Ballad, Mr Templeton,— Chere lives a young lassie, 
| Finale.—Viva Enrico, 
| 


The Solos by Miss Pearsov, Mr Robinson, and Mr 


Bedford, 


ADELPHI. 








Wr Wates’s Views of Him- 


self and Others. 
WITH OTHER ENTERTAINMENTS, 








NEW STRAND THEATRE. 
A Novel Miscellaneous 
Entertainment, 
Magic Views, &c. &c. 


COBU RG. 
The Melo-Drama, entitled 


Paul Clifford. 


To conclude with a New Melo Drama, entitled 
The Cavaliers. 








Published by R. Seton, at the Tatler Office, 


are to be addressed) ; 
vender, Birchin lane ; 
Theatrical Agent. ty Sevad court, Long Acre ; 
D. Hitron, 8 Venton street, Pentonville ; and by all 


| Duetto, Mr 1. Cooke and Mr E. Seguin,—Che bella | 


*Iphi—New Straad Theatre—Quarter befor Seven— 
hour before the time of commencing. 


SURREY. 





A new Drama, entitled 


MrJons,| The Blight of Ambition, 


| 


| 


Euphemia Harrington, Mrs W. West, 
After which, a Domestic Drama, entitled 
Paul, the Poacher! 

Margaret Copsley, Mrs W. West. 
To conclude with a Drama, entitled 


The Rent Day. 
Mary Warrington, Mrs W. West. 





Wo-wiOrrow. 
DRURY LANE. 


Sneripan’'s Tragic Play of 








| Pizarro. 


After which, will be Exhibited 
Stanfield’s Grand Diorama. 
To conclude with Mr D. Jenroxp's; Domestic 
Drama, entitled 


The Rent Day. 








COVENT GARDEN. 


A New Tragedy, called 
Francis the First. 
[For Notice of this Tragedy, see Tarcer of 
March 16.] 

After which, a Drama, called 


Born to Good Luck. 











ROYAL OLYMPIC. 


A New Burletta, called 
Woman’s Revenge. 
After which, Mr H. Bayty’s New Burletta, called 
Iliy Eleventh Day. 
| To which will be added, Mr C. Dancr’s Burletta of 
He’s Not A=miss: 
| To conclude with the Burlesque Burletta, by Messrs 
Priancue and C. Dance, of 





Booksellers and Newsmen. 


26 Brydges Street, Covent Garden}; 
sola by Onwuyy, 4 Catherine street, Strand ; 


CiLaRrke, 2) Finch lane, Cornhill; Strance, Paternoster row; WATLING, 409 Strand ; 


TomLtnson, Library, Great Newport street; Hanrnts, Bow street ; 


Olympic Devils! 





(to whom all books, and communications for the Editor 


at Esens’ Library, Old Bond street; by Cuarret; Witson, Royal Exchange; T'Homas, Newr 


BuCKNALL, 2 Kingstreet, Covent Garden; TuaNovs, 


T. TieRNay, 74 Drury lane, Corner of Russell court; 


ADVERTISEMGNTS received at the Office, % Brydges street ; and oy Messrs C. and W, REYNELL, at the Printing Office, 45 Broad street, Golden square. 











